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plausible ogres, who tempt you into their caverns and pick
your bones there. In a certain newspaper there used to be
lately a whole column of advertisements from ogres who
would put on the most plausible, nay, piteous appearance,
in order to inveigle their victims. You would read,
'A tradesman, established for seventy years in the City, and
known, and much respected by Messrs. N. M, Rothschild
and Baring Brothers, has pressing need for three pounds
until next Saturday. He can give security for half a million,
and forty thousand pounds will be given for the use of the
loan,' and so on; or, 'An influential body of capitalists are
about to establish a company, of which the business will be
enormous and the profits proportionately prodigious. They
will require a secretary, of good address and appearance,
at a salary of two thousand per annum. He need not be
able to write, but address and manners are absolutely
" necessary. As a mark of confidence in the company, he will
have to deposit,7 &c.; or, 'A young widow (of pleasing
manners and appearance) who has a pressing necessity for
four pounds ten for three weeks, offers her Erard's grand
piano valued at three hundred guineas; a diamond cross of
eight hundred pounds; and board and lodging in her elegant
villa near Banbury Cross, with the best references and
society, in return for the loan.' I suspect these people are
ogres. There are ogres and ogres. Polyphemus was a great,
tall, one-eyed, notorious ogre, fetching his victims out of
a hole, and gobbling them one after another. There could
be no mistake about him. But so were the Sirens ogres—
pretty blue-eyed things, peeping at you coaxingly from out
of the water, and singing their melodious wheedles. And
the bones round their caves were more numerous than the

